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8o Bessie Harewood, the Music Hall Artiste, ETTIE BACKUS had never seen & though they were engaged all Toled§ '
: footbail game. But she had al-| wouid not approve of it If all i
Sacrificed Herself for Lord Clyde. ways wanted to. | knew, only added to its enjoyment.
She waa the most beautiful girl in| They reached the grounds quite’
Toledo soclety. Indeed, few girls Inlate, so late, Indeed, that, follﬂm "t
ET E , all Ohlo could rival her chestnut color- ! several jostling and more tardy ik
GUING L LO . ing and the exqulaite texture of her they made the eircuit of the
slin. . stand threo times before they l.t last
And she was an all-around athletie!| found secats,
girl. She golfed, bowled and played Noihing | | hom
On the Eve of Marrying Clyde When Bessie Appears to Gannin -with _wasm | reeiéncs Wb Tghat Gl m:.
¥ aa{m Hef HaSbaﬂd. enthusfasm. And taan his consclentious efforts tn ~
..... prefarred one @ame n.lln the game to Miss Backus.
to the other cniy| Sne was anxlous, too anxious, to Wns
when she happened | des :-r'rd and after he had spent ﬁ"l
BY CHARLES GARVICE. to be playing It wiia | minutes in trying to make her.uee Why'
coadennd from Charles Garvice's Novel “She Loved Him,'" by permission of 1 i:;-’n::l :heTr:”T"l l 'l s hlnd ity st bl
George Munro's Sons.) 2 onsid- | Ler bored but painfuily earnest gase on
ered by fur the compe
- $YNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. “Oh, stop, sir! Oh, dear! oh, dear| most n:[r:r'fl\u as | baak ..p“.l',‘:::fm‘mft "M'Jnr_\uotg
R4rd Olyde Leyton, a young spendthrift, mar- | What shall T do? Don't you know, sir? we yeuiths | undsTitand & e Wiy T
a ) n't yo . well as the wealth- lor 14 ;
‘Pessle Harewood, g music-hall artiste. She understand all abowt it now. | BUk 'm
w Roow hie true name and renk  He ta | Burely you know that your good lady lest young man she | ild thay poor young fellow d made
Mhl y' mh:’l P]lul'v:ll_.h who uhs‘olwl; to | has gone—has left."” knew., them ‘n:l!pj:.lm)u olwghl.:no:mio mu‘x:d
Oapt. Dorchester, who hates Ol';’duo‘.hl.lﬁdy ‘uh:; “Gone? Left?" exclaimed Clyde, star- Whe y be- | ke that? e m' :
seoures en interview with Bessie during Clyde's | ing at her and thinking that his sudden i P A o the Bl T et ;
by g at ng s fore Thankagiving |away with the ball, I think they wWere
m, ‘m’”h., persuades Bessie that Clydes | RPDEArance had driven her out of her Day young Thomas, | just horrible." e
# depends on her giving him up. senses. who happened to he‘ Ed smiled weakly and dld ﬁg‘ ‘F”. 2
| “Yes, sir! Mrs, Brand left the cottage MISS NPTTIE calling at her home, | plain any more. It was the first :
(Copyrighted, 1895. by George Munro's Sons.) |the day you did, the same afternoon.” DACKTJ. turned with a sud- | Nettle had ever made him feel -'Dx oA
CHAPTER III. Clyde was bitterly, most bitterly dis- den Interest In his eves and the remark, | And he enjoyed the sensation. "
¥Far Apart. appointed, but not alarmed in the least ‘Nettle, have you ever been to a foot-| *Which gide are you betting on, Nets
WEN Bessie recovered her senses —l:mt yet. ball game?'' she wonderal why he Jooked | tle?’ he asked, after a pause. 3
she was alone. She fitd in horror ‘That's—that's strange,”’ he sald al- 80 disappointed when she gald that she| “Who are you for?' she asked.
from the house where she had |most to hlmle'll: then, aloud. *“Where never had, and promptiy added the| “Oh, the Michigan fellows will wi®
teen o happy and so miserable, whers |28 Bhie gone? oarefully hrush etrar crumbs from [TeAson. he replied. + Rl
| her heart had broken. Mrs. Green shook her head helplessly. around the plate at the conclusfon of| '““Why there are a lot of us getting up | “They have much the best team.'
Back to London she fled; her one| “I don't know, sir. She didn't tell a meal and plle them in Mttle heaps, |& PATtY to ®o up to Ann @rbor, Mich, | “I iike the Minnesota fellows, lots
thought being to blot herself from sight |me. She left quite sudden; all In a mo- In whatever condition the oloth is left |2nd sce the Michigan-Minnesota game [better,” rejoined Miss Backus. “
‘ or search of the man whom she adored. | ment as one may say’'— it must remain for the servant to attend | Pext Thursday, but If you have never | sides, their colors are prettier. I"'t
] @he oould feel no anger against Clyde, | Clyde sprang up the stairs two steps BOPLE gather at the table not to when the guests hawe dlspersed from |been to a wame and don't understand|a Minnesota flag.”
\ Nothing but a great, despairing love. |8t a time. It was a practical joke, only to satlsfy the appetite but the dining-room. The plate should not|anything about football, it would hardly | The young man bought one for Her, -
@She returned to the music hall stage, | hatched by Bessle to helghten the joy also to enjoy a soclal interchange be pushed back nor the chedr tilted. The |interest you.* and thereafter she was happy, for she
ut under another name, lest he trace |Of their meeting. Of course that was it. | of thought and the talk that the thought namiin shoul be gathersd together| "Oh yes, it would!" interrupted the|Waved it whether Minnesota won
Der thither. He should find her walting for him in |inspires. Both pleasures may be spolled loosely and lald on the edge of the |girl, engerly. Then she added, her hrown | 108t, not knowing the difference.
. There she tolled as before, until her | the little sitting room. by the uncouth behavior of some one table. eves sparkiing with excitement and her| '“What'll you bet on' your (friénds,
fvalid sister—sole impetus of that toll—| But the room was empty, and the first (Who is eating ‘‘unmannerly.” Aeople are occasionally perplexed—|quick breath fluttering between her [ Nettle?” inquired young Thomas
aied thing that caught his eye was a pile of | It is a blunder, for example, to pour when desirous of eating gracefully—over | parted lips: “I'd simply love to go.”* | Berly. o
| Then, one night, fire broke out in the | his letters and telegrams. He sprang (tea or coffee from the cup into e the foods that may be taken with the| The young man looked very much| “Oh. ~ gloves, a
o mmsio hall. Many were crushed or on them, and turned them over. There |8aucer and then raise the full saucer fingers. A Cow words on this subject |gratified by her enthualastic acceptance | Pox of candy, cig-
burned to death. Next day the charred | Was his frst telegram from Grafton |to the lips. No matter how many of may be timely. of the tentatively given invitation. ars —anything you
remnants of Bessle’'s sister were found | Strect 1ying unopened like the rest. our good old grandmothers may have, Olives, saited nuts, radishes, oelery,| ‘“There’ll be & whole bunch of chaper-|like,” she replied in
| 4n the rulns, and, as she could not be| He darted into the bedroom, saw the |sipped thelr favorite morning beverage artichokes gnd cryatalllzed frults and |ones, of course,’ he added, naming sev- | & Surprised tone.
found, the story went out that she had | little heap of jewelry, tossed it aside in|in this fashion it is no longer coun- bonbons are all properly “finger f0ods.” | eral of the best-known matrons of Tole-[ The ~young —man
[ 7 ' . : . . :.ne hop;, the ::rta.ln hope, of finding a tegalnc;i byf goodhsoclety. Raw fruits, excepting melons, grape |, leaned forward.
. . . etter from r that would explain rinking from the saucer sows a lack fruit and berries served with oream, are | ‘“why BEd hit m lorfous!”| “I'il tell you
» Meanwhile what of Clyde Leyton? everything, and tell him where to €find | of good breeding. Tea, coffee and choco- placed ip this class. Corn on the| yfies ‘;‘Ch;.!.t“&l:n::df iy what,"”" he exclaim-
l His heart full of love for his lovely | her. late are drunk from the oup, which oob is taken up In the fingers, but in| deed she cowld think of nothing | ¢4 “{f Minnesota
many fashionable dining rooms two nd in atle o feeisen loses wil, you
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"~ “hers, would hear her dear volce whispers

o

3"3,3 Mrs, Green turned pale, and opened
WAL + and shut her mouth. —
? “Mrs.—Mrs. Brand, sir!" she gasped,
| ewasmodically. “Don't —don't you
3, it ‘o',u
*Know' what?' demanded Clyde,

" bere, sir!”

®ride, he had hurried to London to buy
her the promised jewelry.

" There he had called on his father,
who, though an Earl, was still at the

But there was no letter, not a sorap
of paper, not a line to gulde him.

He stood in the middle of the room,
his hand to this head, emdzed, bewil-

THE REVELATION.

“"GONE?

WHERE?"' EXCLAIMED CL YDE.

head of one of the largest banking
‘houses in London.

Clyde arrived In the midst of a busi-
nes panle that threatened to wreck the
old firm. He found his father prostrated
®¥ suspensge an. took the old Earl home
to his own rooms There the father's
eandition grew s0 much worse that the
son feared to leave him. 8o he sent a
telegram to Bessle saying he was de-
tained In town.

His, father grew to depend in his {11-
ness on his only son, and it was nearly
a fortnight before the old Earl was well
enough to permit Clyde to leave him.
Olyde had written constantly to Bessie,
&and was not a little puzzled at having
recelved no reply.

At length, however, the day
when he could leave his father.

Clyde hurried by the first train to
londak

“'When he arrived at the little statlon
h was surprised not to find Bessle
awalting the train. But he drove
rapldly to thelr lodgings.

In another ten midutes he would hold
her in his armms, would press his lips to

arrived

SMng loving, passionate greetings-

He reached the cottage and turned
‘the handle of the door. It was fast, and
wondering slightly—for the door was
wsually open to all comers—he knocked.

Mrs. Green, the landlady, answered
the knock, and uttered an exclamation
of surprise, and, it seemed to him, ter-

FOr.

."Oh, sir!" she gasped, putting her
hnd 10 her heart. “You—you quite
gtartled me!"

“Never mind, Mrg. Green; very sorry,"”
sald Clyde, stepping iInto the little pas.
sage. ‘‘How's Mrs. Brand?' And he
Jooked up the stalrs, expecting tq see
his darling come flying down at the
“sound or his voice.

1

stricken motionless by her tone and
manper, .

“Yes, s8ir,” sald the woman, in ner-
yous terror, ‘'‘Mrs, Brand-she's not

“Not here? Gone out—on the river?"
sald Clyde. “Which way? Never mind.
o ﬂnd her I dare say.” And he

to gho door.

Green‘put & trembling hand on

dered.

Then he rushed from the house,

He returned to Lendon by the next
traln and went directly sto Bessle's old
;odl.!n@.s there, Nothing was known of
her.

At length ho went to the musie hall,
He found It in ruins. The manager
greeted him coldly, 'This manager }.uul
heen fond of Bessie and had fancled
her husband had deserted her.

Clyde eame stralght to the point.

“If you can tell me anything about
Mrs. Brand," he sald, I shall be exceed.
Ingly grateful to you."

“I'm afraid you won't, sir,’ sald the
manager, gravely. ‘“‘Take a seat;' and
he' dragged a carpenier's stool farward,
“You say that Miss St. Claire left my
company; so she did, You don't know
that she came back?"

Clyde started, and his pale face red-
dened.

“Came back!"
elaim,

"*Yes, and !t's a pity she ever left jt!"
retorted the manager, with an oath,
having left {t, that she should come
back when she d1a."

Clyde put out his hand half command-

was all he could ex-

Ingly, half imploringly,

“Tell me,"” he sald, hoarsely. *“I sce
you know something about her. I am
her husband—you understand. And 1
-1 do not know where she I8, I have
lost her.”

“8it down,” sald the manager: and he

forced him, none too gently, onto the
stool. *“Now, sir, I've got bad news
for you. There—bear up llke a man.
Others have had to bear i{t—hundrels
of ‘em, and [t nearly broke my heart
having to see 'em and tell 'em. Keep
yourself stralght up, sir, and-and face
it like a man."

Clyde looked at him otoudlly between
the eyes,

“Go on,” he snhl. almost inaudibly,
“Bhe—she came back. Why? My God,
why? But she came back!"

“*You know best why! Yes. she ¢
Eln::d sng’—dnnn ul all, can't \(')lutur:ﬁ?;':
e was here p
tb& l:]l‘e.‘ - ere on the nlght of

yde looked at him stup!dly.

“On the night of the ? Ve
Where s gshe now?" RS elly
h’l'l\e manager thrust the rlnsl Into his

“Drink, man, drink!" he sald, re |
ately. *'I told you It was huddor:up:ls
didn’t 1?7 Well, it couldn't be worse,
Your . wifé—poor young thing—was
among the lost-—und—und-—--’l‘lmre"' and
he duhad hla hand tcrou his eyu.
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should be lifted by the handle, not the
bowl. The spoon is not allowed to re-
main in the cup after one stirring of
the sugar and one testing of the liquid's
taste and temperature. It rests on the
slde of the saucer and is not replaced in
the cup. To ralse the cup to the lipe
with the spoon bobbing around in it is
awkward as well as improper.

And no fault at table is quite so un-
forgivable as the leaning of the elbows
on the cloth while partaking of a meal.

Never lean back In the chalr while
eating, and never grasp the knife and
fork in one hand whilé passing the
plate with the other. When a plate is
passed for any purpose the knife and
fork remain on it, side by side.

Do not rest the knife or fork on the
tablecloth at any stage of the meal,
apd use sugar tongs instead of fingers
for taking lumps of sugar from the
bowl. It is in bad form to life the
sugar bowl up from the table while
helping one's self to its contents.

Somotimes even a neat and careful
diner may accidentally drop a bit of
butter or other food upon the shirt-
bogsom or gown. A cormer of the nap-
kin will usually remove the unsightly
particle without attracting anybody’s

attention to the cleansing process. It is
decidedly vulgar to scrape off with the
knife anything which has fallen on the
dress at table. Neither should such
scraping be resorted to when grease,
&c., fall on the cloth.

Such accldents or tabls accidents of
any sort should be passed over as light-
ly as poasible, It is never In good taste
to make anything not quite pleasant
more noticeable,

If a full cup or glass chances to be
overturned on the cloth profuse apol-
ogles are quite out of place. The dam-
age is qone and words will not remedy
it. All that is necessary or appropri-
ate 1s a quick apology to the hostess,
in such words as "Forgilve me, I am
very awkward,"” or “I apologize sincere-
ly for my carelessness.'

At formal entertalnments no guest is
expeoted to ask for a second helping to

any dish, nor is it cuatomary for host
or hostess to offer i{t., This rule Is sus-
pended during famlly meals and at gath-
erings of Intimate friends. It {s then
considered a compliment to the hostess
to request a second helping to some
appetizing dish, while the hostess her-
self, with hospitable selicitude, generally
forestalls such request by asking leave
to replenish her guest's plate. It is not
etiquette or true hospltality to urge a
guest to partake of a dish when it has
once been pollitely declined.

Soup and fish are never served twice
at a meal. These two courses are sup-
posed to lead the way, as It ‘were, to ghe
more substantial viands, therefore no-
hody should cause a delay. If a second
or third glass of water s desired the
request for it should be made of the
servant.

sharp little sllver prongs with neat
handles are inserted at the ends of the
cob and held in the two hands. The
process of biting off the corn is thus
made easy, while the fingers remain in
tidéer condition.

Asparagyp |s sometimes eaten with the
fingers, but to refined persons a fork
is far preferable,

The bones of chickens, chops and game
should never be taken up In the fingers.
It is better to forego the appetizing
delight in bits lying “‘close to the bone"’
than to smear the hands and lips In
an unsightly manner while trying to
gnaw off these last morsels,

Crackers are eaten In the spgme way
as bread. For cake use the fingers or
the fork, as convenient. Cheese’ should
be cut in bits and placed on small pleces
of biscult or cracker, then transferred to
the mouth with the fingers.

Plums, grapes and other small frults
are taken up one by one with the fin-
gers. The half-closed hand should be
held close to the mouth and all seeds,
pits and skins dropped directly Into it
These should then be placed quietly on

It is an evidence of bad breeding to

the plate.

“Funeral!” stammered Clyde, hoarse-
ly; then he sprang {rom his seat and
grasped the manager by the shoulder,

“What is this you are telling me?"
he demanded in an awful volce. “You
are speakin~ of some one else, not—not
—of my wife!”

The manager caught his arm anpd held
him tghtly.

“RBear up!' he sald. “Be a man! 1t
is your wife, If she was your wife—
Miss St. Claire. She was killed here—

not twentv yards from where we stand,

and 1 Lurnd her myself. Come, be a
man, sir!
Clyde staggered and fell back against

the planking of the shed, and glanced
at the manager's nu :h and agitated
face for o minute as if he had lost
his senses; then a strong shudder ran
through him, and _he put up his hands
like a man struck suddenly blind,

The manager drew him onto the stool
and kept a “hand upon his uhnuh]«r
“There, there,”. he sald. ‘'Good Lord,
fancy your not knowing It till now!
Well, whatever may have passed be-

tween you, you're hard hit enough now,
There! Come, Mr.—Mr, —mkn some more
brandy. No wonder you're cut up! Why,
I'd have given every penny I had in the
worla to save her, and I was nothing to
her! The sweetest, gentlest creature
that ever llyed—ah, and a right down

enius! Well, well! They say there's a

etiér world than this, and if there s/’
he swore an oath for which it 1s not
hard to forgive him, “if there Is, your
wlife's there, sir!’

Clyde shuddered again,
the strength had left him rose,
ing himself by the manager's arm,
looked round.

“Take me—take me''— he began,

That was the last clear memory he

and as if all
support-
and

For he was carried to his rooms rav-
fng with an attack of braln fever that
left little hope for his recovery.

(To Be Continued.)
et — -

LOVE' 8 WAYS.
Love glves us curloua potions of de-
light,
Of paln, and ecstasy, and peace and
care;
leads us upward to the moun-
taln helght
And ke an angel stands beside us
JAhere;,
'I‘Qen thrusts us, demon like, in some
abyss,
Where In the d:\rknesu of despalr
we grope,
Till suddenly love gmeta us with a
Kizs,
And guides us back to flowery fields
of hope.

Love

Love makes all wisdom seem but
poorest folly,
And yet the simplest mind,
love grows wise.
The gavest heart he teaches melan-
choly
Yet glorifies the erstwhile brooding
eyes. ~ d
Love llves on change,
ochange Love mocks,
For Love's whole life Is one great

with

and yet at
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rMme. Judice Helps Home I)re..r.rma'k.er.r.j

Mme. Judice, who Is connectcd
with one of the leading dress
making establishments of this
jcity, has heen secured by The
Evening World, and will con-
duct this department, in which
home dressmakers will be given
helpful advice. Questions relat-
ing to dressmaking will be an-

swered by Mme. Judice.

HE very long trailing skirt, which is
T worn this winter more than ever,

has always bheen a very difficult
affair to hold up, but now It seems as
if a solution of the trouble has been
found by the fashionable women of
Vienna. A gold chain made with heavy
links {s worn about the walst. Hang-
Ing from this is a chatelaine with all
its accessories, pockeitbook, watch,
glove buttoner, notebook and locket
mirror. Behind this chain belt is an-
-uhu long heavy gold chaln with clasp,
which can be hooked In the skirt where
one chooses to hold It up. Thls Is
rather an expensive fad, but the shops
ara now showling it in silver, gun metal
and even leather, with silver or gilt
clasps,

GRENADINE SKIRT.

Dear Mme. Judleo:

Buggest a way tomake a black grena-
dine dress. 1 am about forty years:
wm golng to make it over black silk.

St, Louls, Mo. D, W.
As grenadine is such
inl

for

z

a "pully’” eater-
it I3 usuwally advisadle to cut in gores
a gkirt, but this Is not always pos-
sible. owing to a fanciful Jdesign
sheerness of the goods, which frequently
permits the edges of the seams to show
through, However, a very good plan
is to cut the upper portlon In a 3 or b
gorel pattern and Joln wwith or
si1% bands as a trimming, and as a bead-
Ing to a deep clreular flare flounce he-
low the Kknees. This Is very effective,
i most satisfactory ay well.

FOR A STOUT FIGURE.

Dear Mme, Judice:

Of which of these patterns would you
adivse me to make a black cloth dress
(smooth), and trim with black slk? I
am very stout, Mrs, M., M., M,
I think you will find the 9-gored skirt
In figure 6 A, and the small yoke with
long narrow vest in bodlce of fgure
7 A the best design for a stout figure,

or

1
iace

THE NEW CHATELAINE SKIRT-LIFTER.

80 a8 to create long lines necessary to
reduce width

OXFORD GRAY CHEVIOT.

Dear Mme. Judice:

Is inclosed sample worth while mak-
ing a sult of, expensen [or m.'lkln};rm
be §107? CONSTANT.

With the expenditure of even less than
$10 you can make a most serviceable,
stvilsh salt of your Oxford gray cheviot,
There are s0 many beautiful sllk "I‘Il‘&‘

he hnux:m at a small

CASTORIA |;

For Infants and Children,

Tie Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the
7tz

Siguature
ot
Amusements
Weber & Fiolds M| Bmaipen 2
THE MUBICAL TWIRLY-WHIRLY

ABSURDITY,
\nl nurl«que HU \l\ll\'(- IHRDS & (D\IO\S

Ev. 8 1o Hqu \\od .Bu .l
The Merry Musical Play,

A COUNTRY GIRL.

:u.-l ;:ll-!nxx to

DALYS

cost and with these or a touch of broad-
cloth In red or pale blue in revers, col-
lars, &c., you will more than get your
money's ‘worth out of it,

THE OLD RELIABLE

Absolutely Pure
THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE

Amusements.

HERALD SQUARE. Tmu’rur B way & 35th 8¢,
sl Telophone 703 38th

Rl\HAllDMI‘\N \It LD'

In Shakespesre's (}l»r ous Tragely,

\nTJ ULIUS CAESAR.
i MASCAGNT e, |

PROMNUE-~ !‘UF. PRICES

D vuy, a:n IL ;vn. 3.50—

PRINCESS. Mats. Thurs. & Sat,, 230,

Weedon urouml h & lo ﬂu \um of the Pnru

CASIN A CHIRESE HOIEYIOOH

B1JOU |MABELLE GILMAN |

SAT'Y MATS, in THE MOCKING BIRD.
SL‘ ATS READY for the HOLI[)A\' MATINEES,
8'y.424 t, rv 8

BELASCO THEATRE 2%

Y Ar; \"«U presents | THE u\llbl\
BLANCE DAT ln { ()l“ ’l‘“l!. G()Dg

IETROPOLIS Eves., Sﬁ& llhtzn Wed. & Set.

& Sat.
1424 St. & 3d Ave

Evo..§ H \hll
Wed, & Sat

ONA

AEXT WERK— AVDRE“ MACK.

yEST ENT |NEXT wheK

nm IIOW N TOW‘{.

Trim the skirt In the seams, outline
the yoke vest with narrow stk bands

KEITH'S 35

'IIO—.SG- c‘u#

END_THEATRE 1T coes
EDEN

Now

more dellghtful than this hollday jaunt
with young Thomas, to whom she was
to be married In the spring, and a
pleasant party of young people.

The rallway trip to Ann Arbor was
a charming experience to the girl. Her
old and young friends, scattered about
the Pullman car, became gradually just
8o many passengers she did not know,
and as she sat chatting with her good-
looking flance, their heads close together
in admiration of some fleet!ng landscape
or humorous appreciation of some more
fleeting jest In the comic weeklles and
magazines, It became a furtive delight.
ful foretaste of matrimony—a sort of
advance sheet of the Book of Life and
from the very most thrilling chapter
of thelr wedding journey.

When their journey was ended and
the hour for the football game ap-
proached young Thomas persuaded her
to lose the rest of the party and have
luncheon in a qulet little restaurant
near the grounds. And the delightful
bohemianism of the experience, coupled
with the lurking thought that even

marry me at once
Instend of walting
till spring?"’
For a moment
Miss Backus was
stantled.
Then she looked ppwIN
him squarely in the eyes and
“Yes,” she sald, “I will. It'sa g0
When the score stood Michigan, 8
Minnesota, 4, the girl's courage ml‘
undaunted.
“But are—are you sure yon
cheating, EA?' she Inquired
But the next moment he rus
the crowd rose with him,
“Michigan, 23; Minnesota, l—m
over!"
And in the tumult that followed
looked into each other's eyes M
were glad.
and,

S0 Edwin R. Thomas
Backus, of Toledo, O., were <
a result of the interstate football game
at Ann Arbor, and latt the n.lln1
on a honeymoon trip to Chicago.

Dr. Lyon’s

PERFECT

Tooth Powder

AN ELEGANT TOILET LUXURY.

Used by people of refinement
for over a qguarter of a century.

Amusements.

METROPOLITAN OPERA-HOUSE,
GRAND OPERA SBASON, 1902-1%(
Under the direction of !lAL'IUCB GRAU.
RIGOLETTO

To-Night at 8.........
Sat. Aft., Dec. 6, at 2. LOTELLO
Bat.Eve. ,Dec.6,at 5—At Prices.. LOHENGRIN
€un. Ev., Dee. 7, at 8.30....Grand Popular Con
Gadaki, Brldlwoll Bispham, Blass.
8 CAIDA

HA\IOS USED, ~——=

14th St. Theatre,

Near Oth Ave,
Mata, Wed. & Sat.

IVELY LA
'OLCOTT | 010 LINERIEK ToW.
"Oleon 8 New Son‘sl Great Success.”’
10 VB OoNTRUOTS.
DAVISON & MECUSKER, POST & CLINTON,
THE BROWNINGS, FISKE & M'DONOUGH.
Evigs, 8.30. Mats, W"'L & Saturday, 2.16.
WM. FAVERSHAM in INPRUDENGE.
2 Evigs at §. Last Matines To-Morrow at 3
VIkGINIA HARNED in IRIS.

—POSIT! LAST 2 WEBKS—
rAnn:u. PERFOHHA.\CE s.nmlu Doe.l!.
PASTOR’

20 & 30 CENTS.
EMPIRE THEATRE, Broadway and 40th o,
CRITHRION THEATRE. Broadway & 44th at.
DEC. 8—JULIA MARLOWE in THE CAVALIER.

n'r B'way

GCARRICK THEATRE, 30h s,

Evgs, 5.25. Mats. Wedneslay & Saturday, 2.15.
e G | TR
MANNERING‘ By Cl)do F-lch, )
b“' bA VOY THEATRE. $4th n & B 'u-
Ev Mats. Welnesday Saturda

A LUUMRY IOUM‘]

"‘-ARROI‘S"

BARRYIORE ‘

"l"\-\ udtJ by

KNICKERBOCKER THEA.  B'way & 38th 8¢

, L 51 irst Matines To-Morrow at 2.15.
el X e MISS MAXINE

GOODWIN — ELLIOTT

Il "I'Nﬂ AL'I'AR OP FRIENOSHIP,"

(.ARDBN THEATRE. 27th st., Madison av.

wiLLARD,
511“'3.1’.;&‘,‘ THE CARDINAL

Thurs. Mat., Ded, 11-—""The Professor's Love Story.'*
‘ADI)UN SU.THEATRE, 24th ot., ur, B'way

Amusements
VT PROCTORS
0ii L e S
o e S5
S 1
5l gL. 2

“QUEBN OF GHINATOWN,"
ey Irving, Miss
m Vaudevilia
\THE LAST APPEAL,  Adelatls
Kelm, Ned Howard Fowler, Permiis
Mut Stock Favorites. V .
ANIES IN N“
MRSh FISIRTE i
SS*SEATS POUR Wllll IN LDV
s
Yr. H.V.DonnellyStockOn, |
KMIILEEII MAVOURNEEN:
Or, 8T. PATRICK'S
GIRG Tven.2 & oo Mate Mo, muit
Herbert Stock Oo. «f f RGO
Presents Bljou Fernandes In AL
Refined Vaudeville Concert Sunday

BROADWJY mree s vt pe

Bu-.. Mats. Wed,
MATIN TO-MORROW, b

THE SILVER SLIPPER, .

TO-DAY,
TO-NIGHT,
—JFull'

tv"“ i

THE Matinee ’l‘o-D-y-
DEWEY, | 5on Ton Burl

SUNDAY NIGHT, GRAND CONCERT, M k
Last Matinee To-Morrow, 25¢. to $k @;

GRAND, Kyrie Bel

Next week, DAN o3
AMERICA P ]

42D ST. AND
Evgs. 8.15. 25c.,

MAT. DAILY ‘A LADY OF QU.
(Exo't Mon.),28e. Next Week—Slaves of
Ted Marks' Blg Concert Sunday Night,

MRS. ObBORN'S i

LAY HOU
“ SL mr

Evgs. at §.45 lhll’,

Mats. Thurs. & Sat,

WALLACK'S B'way & 30th. Bva, §.30. &b‘
Only 4 More Weeks. Mat. Wed, &

3% AACRETT % CRISH
HARLEM pyyy Toge @ 57838

Opera-House. {
Every Bunday Night Vauderilie. Conomtr
Nxt Wk—Mr. Martin Harvey in 'ﬂq”

VICTORIA, 424 st B way, 7th av.

VIOLA ALLEN &
NEW YORK, " _:-:

'lAl-LY IN OUR ALLEY."

SN
"

FOTAR ' diusitity

Ev'gs, 8.16. Matines Saturday ‘at 2.
b Co.'s By Ma
uaec b co's  AUDREY, S8
A wondrous pretty play. writ as true

as Writ for Mistress l:lunor.nobun **—Herald.
ALADINY 0!' MUBIL. dth St & lrni

THE NINETY mi’u NINE

ARET MAY--WINCHESTER,
ups
MUSEE "o""

S GINEMATOGRARE

f“;“ s
el -




